Transcribed letter from Rhoda Hellman to Warren F. Longacker, Jan. 16, 1994
Dear Mr. Longacker:


Your letter seeking information about Calumet Camp certainly brought back memories to me.  First, to correct some bits of missinfromation:  Mrs. Theodore Hellman (nee Frances Seligman) was my grandmother, not mother.  And  I am not “quite ill,” though at 85 I have a problem in walking, and tire easily.


I was surprised to hear you characterize Calumet Camp as “a small section of Fish Rock Camp.”  They were independent properties, the former owned by my grandmother, and the latter by her brother Isaac Seligman and his descendants.  A lakeside trail, taking wo minutes or so to traverse separated the two camps.  (And above the lake, behind the buildings, a road coming off the highway forked into 2 branches, leading to its respective camps.)

Calumet Camp had 2 cottages, occupied respectively by the families of my father, George S. Hellman, and my Aunt, Mrs. George L. Beer (nee Edith Hellman).  A string of lakefront rooms housed the main living-room, and the bedrooms of my Uncle Edgar Hellman’s family, and my grandmother.  There was also a dining-tent, kitchen and small servants’ aquarters; and a tennis-court, docks and boathouse (with canoes, rowboats and a motor-launch.)


“Granny” died in 1939 and some years later (I don’t know when) my father sold the property (don’t know to whom).  A cousin who drove there later said it had been turned into a sort of inn with many inhabitants, and was in great disrepair. *  For all I know, it may have changed many hands since then, or may not even exist.

My cousin Janice B. Hellman (Mrs. John Borg) born Sept. 17, 1904, died of cancer in December I think of 1936, though I’m not sure of the year.  I knew her ashes had been interred along the lakeside trail between the 2 camps, but don’t know anything more about it.  Her sister, Mrs. Fred Stein (nee Margaret Hellman) might be able to tell you more about this, as well as about Calumet in general.  Here address is 12 Archer Road, Harrison, New York 10528.


If you should choose to contact her, perhaps the simplest way of conveying your query would be to send her your letter to me (enclosed) and this, my reply.


Life at Calumet was like a large family house party – with guests, where I went until the early 1940s.








Sincerely,








Rhoda Hellman

*  She reported:  “It was like being at your own funeral.”

